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HIS FIRST LOVE AFFAIR AR WHEN THE PAINTERS WERE AT WORK - : ON THE FARM
) » N )
I told Eliza Mary Ann o] 7 i = Wasn't it nice of the painter man p j Last tine we visited the farm
We'd marry when | was o m an ( : : To leave this elegant brush and can? « It would've made vou laugh
1 P . ” s % i v
! I told her just how glad she'd be P i He'd never guess. if he should come } ; We thought it really wouldn't harm
- @ . . - ' - -y . = §
i To marry such a man as me. & A Just who had been and borrowed some [ I'o harness up the calf,
§.') But now we've quu'rclled guiess that | Ll WA L Although it partly might explain, oosN I guess we wasn't laughing then
" Will go to war, an” maybe die If baby goes and has a pain! And we won't try it soon againd
’ FROI\/I BOX IN THEAT RE HELEN K bLLER “HEARS" AND “SEES"™ DAVID W ARFIELI)
tH 7 \ Al e
y HIL most wonderful girl in the I have seen him on everything else,™) L ah 7 . > s lad D - - 2 w T ~t 1 s | Nips, which Miss Weller toneh thy | 1 vl
. - ¥ r ) » » » [ . ] 1 h
; ot b e e L AR s ey ek of e o hone Enjoyed * Watching the Feople Come In —~ to Sce Lhe Auctionger, | na Which ati i l Uil R A
i lelaseo Theatre and witnessed | 'ond Lyceum Bureau, “so pi:-.nw- have and Aftcr the Pcl-f()rrnance D]SCLISSCd \\ lth ‘\Ctor nz the '!n:-n. the l'.\-],ll'-_.\\ui k .mi % mn\
(R the performance of her fa\'m':!e'-"”"-" reserved for me for ‘The Auc- - wehoad of Mre. Macy—th WS [I| the second o
! actor, David Warfield, in “The Aunc- | tioneer! It doesn't matter where they L Thc I{Cturn of PCtCI‘ Grin-\m cments being made always when | scene of 8 :n--n Levits gorgeously
J tioneer,” ' are=- 1 he able to hear and = iany- hete e much complication of “basginess" | rated house o b xingion
‘e At first glance she did not look dif- | Where In case you ecannot get wood g fresh and exgolsite in the stadod ! forwand, tense with suppressed excite- | musi The Tatter she hears, ag she ex- | or oxtraordinary emotional crisis ‘| s Keller had her heartl
! ferent from the other well bred, mod. | Seats” laims-iin!.\' of their gowning—so “jeune Ment, her companlons” hands  poised | plains to the writer, Ly means of the loan in the scene on the stage, | the gcone where Mis, |
ishly gowned young women whom, .-.x:.l An amazing message when one t'c-! flle as Miss Keller happily pat it ready to communicate the expected | vibrations that she feels in b AIE, SR anar e Balis soniq: resp: '] mlh i Wi A ke
' veniently ehaperoned, one may count | members that Helen Keller's eves and | were they perhaps some of the “smart "i_‘ the moment they fell from the "'17. can only afford a moment to thi= §the moving pathos of 1"_'- d W : | t of H
by the score in the fakhionable metro- | cars are dead, that sound and light are | sot™ of society column Jore? piacLar Rl pe; ! delizht, “-'I‘ k =he '“‘f“‘ slip her '_'""1"“ acting 18 not so remarkable in view WS
\f politan theatre andience, To look at| properties of matter with which she | These and kindred  questions M ol -!1v|‘. .\.‘»‘_ ln:\”r.u::. cottun um- | into the palms of her « .‘“ll.l ons and -3,.|‘3..- that =he has of necessity a "
f' her ag she sat there in the box, now | hag only an academic acquammtance, | Koeller asked as casaally as any ordinary brelis g mut the silk ’ I l "y !"r‘""" e oere get en ragpport ‘:-- Yol highly spiritualized equipment for the Wt wh
i . ; 2 | ay " tLoPei b fore vlor oller P 0 pibas i 2 hantine onon | sens o oIntlioy and that oo i p Yig v o
laughing heartily at the Warfieldian | that all the days of her Life have been el and as the answers came quickly, | o 2 lll'\‘ .]”"'.,' E ] 1 ] s M‘_l Now David, Wari W S A M neing of 2 L oand tha I“"-”’“ b : --I' i
humor, now ],.';-'|I.I1I.! Tmway a tear at| |n.|-.-'ml In the .'I||||.|1|‘.!:8-! darkness which [ now from Mrs, M Vs finger 1:;..- Nnow | ‘.:h _‘U.L,I‘I:h ) I“:_ .‘.-;' “”” T: . ‘Ir.- his desk Lh s .”’Y..: . L -l ALl  PRGEIBER o ”-]IG“' in the art of T.“} i \‘l : = I“‘ W 2k l» '
some particular bit of pathos, now rap- [ .= the inexorable fate of the deaf-blind- | from Miss Moore's, bor face became the g s R T - i Ay - .‘. band to stop; Mre, Fagan is seated and| reansmuting the splritual into tangible  blm to bring a bottle of A
: s trance of Miss Marie Bates was signal |, ne A omfortable  “forty winks” | torms of drama. What is more remark-  tract” the wrlter is safe |
turously applanding as the curtain feil | mute, mirror of a thousand flecting exprea- | gr another burst of applause, during | ynder the auctloneer’s block: the cuse | able is £ Uhnt Dear ARy taind this | that o i sl
on each succeessive act—watching her Fyven more amazing, thouzgh, were Miss | stons, Indeed, It might be sald here that | oy .1 e b jungBr i Re sueliohae BREIOER oty DS 1R IAREIeLTR| fat.deaf and ulind this jthi At AU S L
. . p which Miss Keller leaned over and tOMers are examining the merits of drl should respond so instanta olakcen: T e that
i | thus who could divine that she was the | IKeller's remarks when her party, of [ Miss Keller's face gives {"" IMpres<ion s wnjspered to the writer: 1 feel as | “. gre nt » '- Loy "l“ hammer i 11 th lln-'x‘ ‘I' intlect !” \ 1 KIv r -r '11-
h wondrous girl the mystery of whose | which the writer was o member, arrived | of being as highly sensitlzed a8 a photo= Ly h T were grecting an old friend LB SR S B L U S ol Bt L e L L Ky
o genlus scientists and poets alike agree | at the theatre. It wanted fifteen min- | sraphic dey plate, On Qt there are r e | I saw her last in ‘The Return of Peter ‘1]--r‘0 l..‘| f“'!:t '\\urkl fnr‘ e ¥\II.:n|ls“nﬂd a ;'jh:ll-‘ l‘”“lr.ll\ “.. & ‘!‘ ;-l”\\ T“ 1 <|“ ,II 5 plias 1 SRetier
has but one paraliel In all time and in | utes before the curtain went up and this | istered shades of expression, fine shades | Grimm.* o "\ih' “\i”o‘r.;-:ndl {ikickin WALt Ngeralonts: 'w,“ Ry b o PRI B f“':m-i”-“ --“—f,, e kv
ull history?  Who, not knowing her | interim the blind girl declared she would | of fecling, which the face of the normal Phe Pirgcess By wnich BT M and ] e i e ot (e S SR SRl s A 1 A ik ey
1 { identity, conld dream that the name of | like to spend in the fover “watchings human being s incapable of reflecting. Miss AMoore communicated the details ““ih.,.nf '”ll(‘} !.Tl:‘n,) _!:II?:‘ .”",: .,.lllnlds;.tri :‘. .t l,,:- ..,‘;:”“,'.l‘hl I, ;‘ “'.‘ ._': ) l\.. .,‘.m.r.“‘l' RFRHIL AL BIUIE: 8
J this wholesome, up to date and al- | the people come in."” From a discussion of the passing erowd | of what was going on on the stage was | \:r. = l,‘l :\ "‘ h..‘ iy ‘,' l,r‘l:‘_'ll t' '| :. '_.‘,, ': ; : " 3 "c, , el ; oy I‘ Contin ! L1t )
together charming voung woman s “It has been so long sinee T have heon | the conversation deiftedd to an apprecia- | as complicated as it was interesting, | FIY QLGS ((1WIRR L BN : AR RS it 2l oL L2 LD, d
) linked reverently by great men of the | to the theatre in New York,” she ex- | tlon on Miss Keller's part of the artlstic "l‘!n-- major portion of the labor fell, of |
earth with that of Joan of Are? plained, *and T do take such pleasure, [ beauty of the Belasoo Theatre, the de- | course. upon Mrs, Macy.  She it was | e
1 And apparently no one in all that hig|on these rare occasions, in catehing o | tails of which Mrs, Macy's deft f‘ln'.'f'!"iI who deftly amd swiftly communicated
. 8 audience did recozxnize her or realized | glimpse of the gay and frivolous life of made familiar to her, and then to the | all the passing '1““"’:”""“"—"”‘"r with
Vi that she who responded <o peadily both | von New Yorkers which we read somuch | tople of “first nights” e “”l].ul'hm "11' s "r""hl‘;l tjhl' [
. f coeomedy and ta the thas of abont in the newspapers.”  Here Miss | I wish =0 much,” sald Miss Koller in | 1atter did not hecome too  much in-
e 4 "SR el A Vi ANE B ' M P ' i : volved, Tn which case  Miss  Moore
3 came to the rescue ag o sort of auxil-

fary, As, for Instance, in the latter
part of the first act during the habhboh
"of the auction room scene, or in the
Twentv-third strect seene of the third
act, In hoth these portions of the plav |

there was an Infinitude of detail which
it was imperative should be communl- |
cated, and with lightnlng rapidity. For
funless one were put in complete reali-
zation of all the shiftine multiplicity of
color, s=sight, sound and movement of
which these scencs are the conercte
representation witnessing “The  Ane-
tioneer™ ar any other play were an
empty and meaninglese funection

To this end, then, at these crises
there was pnacted In that darkened hox
n drama such as would stagger the
genlug of Shakespeare himself even to
dream of and In which, as David War- |
fleld said later, no actress in all the | Il
world, however gifted she mlght 'Iu-_|
would he Irreverent enough to dare
esgay the role of the herolne,  Havl any
of the surrounding audience heen able
through the shadowed dimness to desery
what was goilng on  they wonld
have now for the first time learned
that the girl with the blg, wide open
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blue eves was deaf and blind. For a *
! while the motley throng of Fast Siders .
di poured into 8imon Tevi's shop on the ‘
J ftage the faithful women who are |

Helen Keller's eves and ears \\‘vru-l .
v lahoring as few women are ever | 9
1 .' privileged to labor. There was now, if s &
4

one may 8o express it, a certain sllent
confusion in that particular box, There
were qulek passages of delicate hands,
esoteric  lightninglike  movements  of
finger tips and of lips. From one to|
another of her companions the J:ir'll
Helen Keller, bl nd and deaf, “watch'ng’ and “listening” to Davidj Warfield. With her are her | with the ble. wide open blue eyes
leucher. Mrs. Macy. and her I'riend. Miss oore, turned, her face at times scemingly
anguished lest something escape the
David Warfield's art gaw and heard it Keller settle erse ortably o a volce so clear and distinet that g | "AEer consclousness of her very soul,
all not through the avenue of normal | gpe ..rf ”,,'. 1H|L|]k,.l:, ?;lt‘!irm;u::lti':,l,‘.rl}rm'h': pussing party of men and women hear- Here the “'““!“_ East 8lde 1s pouring
sense, of physical slght and sound, but [ hand resting lightly In Mrs. Macy's, her Ing the wish smiled=—"1 wish so much lnm. .':slm‘nn Lev l's Iiuh-' pfh-:]). Here's
by those spiritnal antennie the develop- | left touching Miss Moore's, she proceeded | thut 1 might some time come to a Meyer ("h"“'_“h" always gets mad
ment of which has made Helen Keller, [ to view the nightly pannorama that lelasco first night and see ‘the death | When he plays pinochle, and here's

O
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i\ 1 i ’ v » ] ¥,
deaf, dumb and blind, the marvel of | enacted there in that brief quarter of an | Wateh! Diamond Jim  Brady and all Mrs, Meyer Cohen. The audience 1s
the age, hour hefore the lowering of the llghts the celebritles I have read so much | laughing, and Helen Keller would ke

Accompanied by her long since fa- Just ke any other girl to whom the about," to laugh but she hardly dares for fear

. ok Voloe rone calle f losing something that is transpiring
mous teacher and companion of twenty- | spectacle of a metropolitan theatre | Here the deep voleed gong called f© s .

six years, Mrs, Macy, together with her | crowd is not an every day occurrence, the party to thelr |u'|K and a few mo- | on the 'nuu..'p. now h-pmlnk'“llh such
young girl friend Miss Moore, Miss [ Helen Keller was on the qul vive with ments later Helen Keller, In company | 8 funny lot of men and women that
s > s g ' | with the rest of the audience, was ap- | finally she laughs In spite of herself and
Keller had arrived In New York after | Wholesome and charming curlosity about nlauding the entvance of Nl‘r.rlnn Levi | almost misses “secing” her beloved
?-rlr'\m:‘:ph.”urv tour through the b".'”h' innumerable things, a8 he stood there in his Hester street | Murie Bates come Lustling In, Then,
o ates, 'Ih—r itinerary |'n-rn|uu-|l Did any one happen to know who that shop, a potted Easter lily In one arm, | Joy of joys, the little German band that
lllu ons night's stop in New York, and | beautifully gowned woman was? Who a bunch of cotton umbrellas in the | Bimon Levi has hired to draw his crowd
h:.l:m:;;whlll'ltuhi: }EIHN Kll'lll'l' de. as she \\'ml'.llml very distinguished looking | other. When at last the house was | starte up a jolly tune, and forgetting ——— ~
g \\'..rﬂ‘-l-'l"mnm rated to secing | man? This party of young debutantes— qulet enough for Warfleld to deliver | a1l else Helen Keller pulls her hands

#I%, clght, nine, ten, of them, all so shy | hig first line the deaf-blind girl leaned | away and begins to beat time to the Helen Keller and David Warfield *‘talking’ about “*“The Return of Fe er Grimm."
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